Undertale: The end of the beginning 
by Alamandorious 


Category: Undertale 
Genre: Adventure, Romance 
Language: English 
Characters: Asriel, Frisk 
Pairings: Frisk/Asriel 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-18 06:42:35 
Updated: 2016-04-21 05:39:45 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 14:47:54 
Rating: M 
Chapters : 2 
Words : 3,917 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: How many times? How many times has it been that the timeline 
has been reset? How many times has the attempt been made to save him? 
I've lost count ... and I'm getting sick of Frisk failing. I've had 
time to think, time to ref lect . . . and I know a way to do it. I'm 
stepping in... but after this, I'm gone ... and I'll need you... yes, 
you... to make sure that Frisk does what I say. 


1 . Prologue 
Voice : * . . . ke up . 

You feel someone shake you. 

Voice: *Wake up. 

You feel that you're sitting up against a stone wall, your legs 
stretched out in front of you. Your body hurts. You feel someone 
shake you again. 

Voice: *1 know you're awake, open your eyes. 

You open your eyes and see a mirror reflection of you. Well... not so 
much. Their eyes are red, and they're wearing a green and yellow 
striped shirt. Currently, they're crouched over your legs, hands 
resting on knees, chin resting on hands, staring at your face with a 
bored expression on theirs. 

Chara: * . . . you ' re weird. 

You're taken slightly aback by that proclamation. Your know who this 
is, they've been haunting your dreams ... trying to take control of you 
through the many saves... and yet, somehow, right now you don't feel 
frightened of them. 



Chara: *How many times are you going to reset, trying to save 
him? 

You: * As long as it takes. He deserves a happy ending the most, out 
of everyone. 

Chara rolls their eyes. 

Chara: *Even if it means losing yourself, forever? 

You blink slightly. 

Chara sighs. 

Chara: *Look. . .we've been together for a long, long time now. I've 
seen you do many great things, and do many terrible things. At first, 
it was all a game for me, and a chance to try to get my revenge 
against humanity again. 

Chara reaches down onto the ground and picks up their knife, bringing 
it up in front of their face, lightly poking the tip of it with their 
index finger as they stare at it. 

Chara: *You're going to destroy yourself trying. How you've lasted 
this long is amazing on its own. 

You : ^Whenever I think about him trapped alone, forever, existing in 
the state he's in, it fills me with DETERMINATION to rescue 
him . 

Chara snorts slightly. 

Chara: *You don't even realize it. Haven't you noticed that it hurts 
now, to use the power of SAVE? Don't you f eel ... stretched? 

You have noticed the last few times that there's an ache deep within 
you, and you've been more tired each time you restart the 
timeline . 

You : * . . . 

Chara looking into your eyes again. 

Chara: *It's slowly eroding your SOUL. That power wasn't meant to be 
used for so long ... especially since you've already gotten the good 
ending several times already. 

You: *The good ending... not the best ending. 

Chara puts their knife down, and stares off to the side. 

Chara: *Look...I've had time to watch you. You ' re ... different . I 
hated you, at first, and for a very long time... and to be honest, I 
still don't like you. 

Chara ' s eyes flick up to you again, and they give you a lopsided 
smile. It isn't friendly, but it isn't outright hostile 
either . 


Chara: *Most important ly ... I ' ve seen how hard you've been trying to 



save him... a monster, who has done acts more unspeakable than even 
you in some timelines. 

You look down, ashamed of those times when the frustration and 
bitterness of failure would get to you, throwing you into a fit of 
rage ... left ing Chara take control of you. 

Chara: *Asriel was right . . . I wasn't the best person. I hated humans 
for what they did to me... hated them with every fibre of my being, 
with my very SOUL. And I used him, and our parents, to try to get 
revenge . 

Chara sighs deeply, closing their eyes. 

Chara: *But I did love them. They were... kind. They treated me as one 
of their own. . .Asriel was my best friend, my brother in every way but 
blood. . . 

Chara: * . . . and watching you try so hard to save him, and give them 
happiness ... I feel regret for how things turned out. 

Chara opens their eyes, and a strange, familiar look enters them, one 
you've seen in the mirror in your own. 

Chara: *And I'm getting tired of seeing you fail... and seeing you 
slowly destroy yourself before you can save him. 

Chara gives you that lopsided smile again. 

Chara: *So here's the deal. What Asriel is missing... is his SOUL. I'm 
going to give you mine, so you can give it to him. 

You blink a few times, before looking at Chara suspiciously. 

Chara rolls their eyes. 

Chara: *No, this isn't some trick to possess Asriel. And that's not 
really how it works, either, dummy. 

A surprisingly soft expression forms on Chara ' s face. 

Chara: *You know as well as I do, when you die your SOUL fragments. 
You don't need all of the fragments to form a working SOUL... if you 
leave out one of the fragments, it will be a blank slate ... because 
inevitably what gets left out is the personality of the original 
person . 

Chara begins rocking back and forth on their feet, resting their arms 
across their knees again and their chin on top of their arms. 

Chara: *Basically . . . I want you to take all but one fragment of my 
SOUL ... and give it to Asriel. 

You: *But won't that mean... 

Chara: *That I'll be... gone? Yes, it will. I'll be forever lost to 
the void between timelines, never to see anyone again, never to be 
seen again. But after everything I've done... 


Chara smiles, genuinely this time. 



Chara: *1 think it's my way of repenting. Of giving someone I 
actually care for a second chance. 


Suddenly, the knife is directly in front of your face, the tip an 
inch from your nose. You almost go cross-eyed trying to look at 
it . 

Chara: *If you screw this up, or if you hurt him in any way, I WILL 
claw my way back and make your life a living hell... got it? 

You swallow a bit and nod. 

The knife is lowered again. 

Chara: *Good. Now that we're clear... it's time for you to finish 
returning to the start of the timeline. 

Chara stands up, offering their hand and pulling you to your feet 
when you take it . 

You: *How will this work? 

Chara: *It's already done. The fragments of my soul are hidden in 
yours... and when the time is right, you'll know when to use them. 
Remember ... all but one piece. His DETERMINATION will fill the hole 
with his personality, and will make it whole. It will become his 
SOUL, instead of mine. 

Chara ' s face grows grim for a moment, before they turn and starts to 
walk away. 

Chara: *Remember, you're on limited time... your SOUL can't take much 
more of this. I'd say you have three, maybe four more SAVEs before it 
breaks and fades away ... and not even your DETERMINATION will save you 
then . 

Slowly, they get further and further away, fading into the darkness 
of the void. 

Chara: *Remember . . . you screw this up, and I'll make sure you regret 
it for eternity. 

A bright light slowly fills your vision, the familiar sensation of 
the SAVE, along with an ache deep inside of you. You feel yourself 
losing consciousness, and then all is black once more. 

**Author's notes:** I'm horrible for starting and not finishing 
fanfiction, as a look at my profile will tell you... but this is an 
idea that has been bouncing around in my head since I finished 
Undertale. So I'm going to try again to make a multi-chapter fic, 
rather than the one-shot's I'm actually half-way decent at. 
Quarter-way? Eh, whatever. 

It should be noted, too, that this will be the only chapter written 
in this style. I'll use a much more normal method for the meat of the 
story, and actually give Frisk a gender, the one I see them having in 
my headcanon. That's one of the things I love about 

Undertale ... 8-bit , yet the character is still what you make of them 
Anyway, until next time! Whenever that will be. 



2 . Chapter 1 : Saving Him 


Chapter 1 : Saving Him 

The Absolute God of Hyperdeath... 

How many times had she seen Asriel like this, now? 

Too many times. Far too many. It hurt her every time, knowing that 
deep down inside there was a sweet young boy lost in a sea of 
bitterness and despair, a place that she had visited during some of 
her darker moment s ... only Asriel had been there for far, far longer, 
and had lost any hope of ever getting out. It was no wonder that the 
young monster had become twisted and lost, made worse by the fact 
that he had no soul of his own anymore. The first time she'd found 
the recordings in the true lab, it had broken her heart knowing what 
he had been, and what he had become. That was the point, she 
reckoned, that she had been filled with determination to save 
him . 

Countless resets, and an encounter with Chara later ... Frisk finally 
had a way to save him. So as the malevolent God that little Asriel 
had become stared down at her, her lips pressed together tightly as 
she waited for his attacks to starkt. 

"You know, I don't care about this world anymore," he began, a 
contemptuous little curl of his lip marking the sneer. 

It was a lie. She knew it was a lie the first time she'd heard it, 
and it became more obvious every time she faced him like this. Frisk 
watched as Asriel ' s hands ignited with power, forming the flames that 
were a hallmark of his family, of his parent. Sometimes he'd speak 
before he started attacking, other times he'd speak after starting 
the real fight. It probably became from being aware of the resets, of 
the power of SAVE, but how much he was actually aware of she didn't 
know... maybe he really did fully forget after each True 
Reset . 

Bringing his hands together, arms outstretch and palms outward, 

Asriel began casting his fire magic rapidly, sending a torent of 
fireballs towards Frisk. The heat was potent, enough that most humans 
would probably have succumbed just from that, truly a fearsome power 
on its own. Frisk's soul glowed brightly with her determination as 
she began to dodge, weaving through the patterns of flames, neatly 
dodging most of the incoming blaze. One fireball struck her shoulder, 
causing her shirt to ignite for a moment, but her soul shuddered 
against the damage and the flame was snuffed out before it could do 
real harm... it still hurt, though. 

Closing her eyes, the young girl allowed her hope to flow through 
her, strengthening the defense of her soul, taking away some of the 
singe mark on her striped shirt. Opening her eyes once more, she 
smirked slightly at the boy, her determination radiating from her 
expression. Another wave of fireballs was the answer to her unspoken 
challenge, but this time she evaded them completely, even taking the 
time to pose dramatically at the end of her final dodge. Somehow, she 
felt a wave of robotic approval coming from somewhere. 



Asriel snorted at Frisk's flashy dodge, shaking his head 
slightly, "After I defeat you and gain total control over the 
timeline, " he began, raising his arms upwards, his hands starting to 
glow with power, "I just want to reset everything," he finished with a 
snarl, swiping his hands downward, a faint aftertrail from the bright 
glow streaking after them. Giant stars formed above him and almost 
immediately came crashing down, smashing into the ground and 
exploding in smaller starts, deadly magical shrapnel unleashed with 
the intent of ending the young human. An aura of colours filled the 
unnatural darkness that had filled the room, as it had so many times 
through so many timelines. 

Frisk had heard all of his speaches before, seen all of his 
attacks ... and while there was some variation based on where she moved 
and how quickly, the pattern was . . . predicatable . Again, she dodged 
Asriel ' s assault, avoiding the large magical stars as they crashed 
and diving between the smaller stars, the light from her soul glowing 
brightly, beaut ifully ... and most importantly, unscathed. She could 
see the God of Hyperdeath's eye give a slight tick as he failed, 
again and again to hit her, his hands swiping again and again as he 
brought more stars down around her. Instead of speaking immediately 
again as his attack failed, however, Asriel went straight for his 
next one . 

It was another variation from her first battle against him, but it 
wasn't the first time she had seen it. His hands glowed, and powerful 
blasts of lightening arced outwards from them... as always, however, a 
slight glow on the floor behind her told Frisk where the lightening 
was going to hit, allowing her to move between the bolts. Sweat 
glistened upon her forehead as she again fortified her soul with 
hope, the exertion still extreme despite knowing what he was going to 
do beforehand. Back and forth the lightening struck in rapid 
succession, trying to hit her, followed swiftly by several much 
larger and deadlier bolts. 

As the final bolt crashed down, the young girl failed to notice 
Asriel hurtling straight towards her, swords drawn. Instinct, honed 
over countless timelines, saved her from being bisected by his twin 
blades. She rolled swiftly to the left to avoid the first swiped, 
followed by rolling back to the right to avoid the next, and finally 
pushing herself backwards to avoid the final few slashes. The swords 
shattered into magical pellets and shotgunned at her from either 
side, attempting to catch her in a crossfire. Her leg was grazed 
slightly by one, her soul trembling from the hit, but the worst of 
the attack missed. 

Asriel wasted no time in launching his next attack, another series of 
lightening strikes, "All your progress ... everyone ' s memories," he 
said, increasing the size and force of the bolts as he spoke, "I 'll 
bring them all back to zero!" 

Dodging the last bolts were no more difficult than dodging them the 
first time, and again Frisk was able to avoid getting hit completely. 
Standing back up, she was just in time to see him swiping his hands 
downwards, summoning another barrage of stars. Looking up Frisk 
swallowed slight ly ... this was always a hard fight, even though she 
knew what Asriel was capable of. Even though she knew the best way to 
dodge the attacks, the speed at which he was able to cast them was 
still tiring to dodge, no matter how many battles they'd had against 
one another. As she began to dodge the next wave of attacks, the 



light of her soul glowed brighter with her 
determination. . . 


The fight was nearing its conclusion. 

Frisk had just called out to and saved Alphy ' s soul, restoring her 
memories ... she could feel the glow of her friends warm feelings 
towards her. It always made her feel good, knowing that she had such 
wonderful people thinking so well of her. But beyond that ... she could 
feel the resonance within her soul, the final pull towards the person 
she was determined to save. Sweat ran down her forehead in small 
rivulets, small singe and burn marks marring her clothes and a few 
errant strands of hair. Her soul, despite the few hits she had taken 
during the battle, still gleamed vibrantly against the void. 

Looking towards the winged God of Hyperdeath hovering a distance from 
her, her lips curled into a gentle smile as she reached a hand 
towards him. Gently, Frisk spoke the name of the being she wanted to 
save the most... to save from a horrible, lingering 
fate, "Asriel ..." 

He looked taken aback, his white-on-black eyes widening in surprise, 
filling with wariness of her intentions. The confident, almost manic 
smile he had been wearing turned into tight line as he flinched 
backwards slightly, "Huh? What are you doing...!?" 

Frisk's determination reacted with the surrounding magic of their 
battle, momentarily linking with his own. Her soul flared 
brilliantly, and a white light filled the void for the briefest of 
moments. Memories ... memories of the first human, Chara, of the fun 
times that had been shared. The warmth of those memories ... Frisk 
could feel Chara within her, almost see her silhouette at her side, 
weeping gently with regret ... remembering what she had thrown away in 
her bid to get revenge on humanity. She felt as though those red eyes 
were turned towards her, filled with tears... and had the impression 
of one word being mouthed to her... 

"Now. " 

She could feel Chara ' s soul emerge from her own and fragment. Time 
slowed down to a crawl, the moment of shared memories stretching on, 
and on, and on. 

The void had turned white. Two other being stood with Frisk in that 
light... one was a young monster, the other a young human ... Asriel , 
Chara. Slowly, Chara reached out and took Asriel ' s hand... he looked 
like he wanted to say something, but with a tearful smile Chara shook 
her head slightly, before taking Frisk's hand in her other hand. 
Gently, Chara brought Frisk's hand in contact with Asriel 's, causing 
the boy monster to look over at her and tilt his head quest ioningly . 
She then rested both her hands on top of both their hands, giving 
them a squeeze, smiling happily at the two. Asriel looked confused, 
but still happy to see his long lost friend. 

That happiness turned to shock as Chara began to fade away, leaving 
only a faint outline of her form, allowing them to see her soul 
breaking apart piece by piece. Frisk watches as those pieces swirled 
around, faster and faster, glowing brighter and brighter. Asriel 



looked horrified and uncomprehendingly at the event, not 
understanding what was about to happen. Finally, one piece seperated 
itself from the swirl... the rest flew into the young monster's chest, 
causing him to flick his head upwards in a silent scream, white light 
pouring from his eyes. Frisk felt her hand being pinched tightly in 
his grip, causing her to wince. She didn't pull her hand away; 
however, she did squeeze back. 

Finally, the glow in his eyes abated, and Asriel snapped his head 
down to stare directly into Frisk's squinted eyes. His expression was 
one of shock, a mixture of awe and sadness , "You ... put yourself 
through all this... for me?" he asked, his soft voice 
incredulous, "Why? After everything I've done... why?" 

Frisk smiled, bringing her free hand up and resting it on top of 
where his hand was holding her other one, "Because you needed to be 
saved the most..." 

He was about to say something else, but then there was a brilliant 
flash of blinding light, and suddenly Frisk was back in the void. 
Asriel was staring down at her, feelings crossing his expression too 
swiftly for her to catch ... especially since everything had started to 
look fuzzy, and was getting darker. She felt herself falling to the 
ground, but just before she hit Frisk felt herself being caught by 
two furry arms . 

The last thing she felt as consciousness left her was a few drops of 
moisture hitting her face from above. 


They were walking along a grassy field, hand in hand. 

Chara looked over at Frisk and smiled, "Thank you. He's finally 
free... mom and dad will have their son back." 

Frisk frowned slightly, "How did he know that I'd been doing this over 
and over again trying to free him?" 

Chara shrugged lightly, "Probably from what was left of my memories in 
my soul. I didn't know that was going to happen, either... but I'm 
happy. And maybe ... maybe he'll be able to forgive me, some 

day ..." 

Frisk stopped, forcing Chara to turn and face her. Looking down at 
the grassy ground beneath them, she frowned slightly, "What happens 
now?" she asked, looking up at the 'first human'. 

"Who knows? The future can finally happen, now! Everyone can leave 
the underground and be happy!" Chara exclaimed with a giggle, 
breaking free from Frisk's grasp and spinning away slightly, stopping 
at a patch of familiar golden flowers to pick one. Bringing the 
blossom to her nose, she gave it a smell and smiled happily ," It ' s 
finally over..." she sighed, looking over at Frisk, "In a way I'm glad 
it took you this long... it gave me time to break free of the darkness 
I had within me . . . and let me be happy again." 

"Chara..." Frisk said, still serious, "I meant what happens with 
you? " 



"Oh..." she stopped smiling, looking off into the distance, "Well ... a 
fragment of a soul can't survive long on its own... right now, what's 
giving me these last few moments with you and this wonderful dream is 
my determination," she said, clutching the flower to her chest, "I 
don't have much longer." 

Frisk looked sad, starting to step towards the other human and say 
something else. Chara held up her hand... Frisk stopped. 

"Don't... and don't even think about trying to save me, too," she 
said, her red eyes both sad and serious as she locked eyes with 
Frisk, "He was the one who deserved to be saved ... there ' s no way to 
save us both... and besides, you can't use your power that many more 
times, even if there was ... remember ? You need to save it for 
something important ... an emergency. Using it to find a way to save 
me, too, would probably just kill you." 

Frisk noticed that Chara ' s legs were starting to fade out of 
existence ... the fade slowly travelling upwards as the red-eyed girl 
stared into the distance. 

"Besides... I deserve this. I'm the one who started this mess... it's 
only right that I stop existing, " she said, faded to just below her 
chest as she turned and smiled sadly at the other girl, "Just promise 
me you'll take care of him... he's a crybaby, and gentle and..." 

She didn't get the chance to finish. 

Slowly, Frisk walked over to where the flower hand fallen onto the 
ground, picking it up and looking up at the sunny blue sky. Taking a 
deep breath, she replied, "I promise." 

**Author's notes:** Yay, another chapter done ^ I was going to do 
out the whole fight sequence, initially, but looking at it I felt 
that it would be a whole lot of repitition for little gain. So, I 
fast forwarded it a bit. Hope this chapter has met with 
expectations ... this story is going to have fluff moments, but dark 
moments as well. And even though I have the pairing up, the 
Frisk/Asriel pairing isn't going to happen right away. And yes, my 
headcanon for Frisk is that Frisk is female I just think it works 
so much better with Undertale ... not really sure why, I just 
do . 

Anyway, thanks for reading this! Any and all interest is muchly 
appreciated! Also, don't expect regular updates. I'll update as I 
can, but depending on how things go IRL I may not get to write as 
often as I'd like. Also, what will compound things is that I intend 
for the next chapters to be longer. 


End 
f ile . 



